DAUGHTERS   OF   QUEEN   VICTORIA

roused in him remote matrimonial dreams. He
had thought much about her since, and her parents
had thought much about him, and now he was
invited to Balmoral as a prospective son-in-law.
The girl was not yet fifteen, but he had obtained the
consent of his parents and of King Frederick William
to his proposing marriage. He was enchanted with
her, and asked her parents3 leave to speak. She was
a little young yet to make so momentous a decision,
and the Queen suggested that he should wait until
Vicky was older and had been confirmed. But he
wanted it settled now, and, perhaps remorsefully
remembering how long she had kept Albert dangling,
the Queen allowed him to indicate his intentions by
the delicate device of picking a sprig of white heather
and presenting it to the girl with " an allusion to his
hopes." Vicky responded most favourably to this
allusion, but then, appalled at her own unmaidcnly
conduct, went in floods of tears to her parents and
confessed. As she had done exactly as they desired,
they found no difficulty in forgiving her. The two
were evidently much attracted to each other, and,
at parting (so Prince Albert wrote to Stockmar in
calm detachment from these human weaknesses) " an
abundance of tears were shed. While deep visible
revolutions in the emotional natures of the two young
people and of the mother were taking place, by which
they were powerfully agitated, my feeling was rather
one of cheerful satisfaction and gratitude to God for
bringing across our path so much that was noble and
good.5' They were all of one mind, and there was
none of that ugly avuncular wrangling which had
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